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Rambler Writes of Homes Near Belmont Chapel

loss BAKAH HAWuAbT lOlOHOR.
¥ If previous ramblM through the
I Oooae creak country mention haa
I been made of Belmont hous^and

Belmont Chapel, and In thl* nar¬
rative the Rambler will relate

.nch facta cqpcerning those interest¬
ing plaoaa aa ho waa able to gather
in the course of a Sunday walk. It la
the Rambler's habit to reach note¬
worthy places, not toy dropping from
an airplane, bat by the nul ways
and roads, and he likea to tell ths
story somewhat in the order & which
It was unfolded to him. Where his
travels ended in ths narrative last
Sunday ha had made a visit to a home
whioh he deacribed as "a gray honss
an the crest of a low ridge." That
Sva* the home of John Hutchinson,
his brother Thomas and the tatter's
large fatally.
On turning from the main road,

which leads from Ashburn to the
Washington and Leesburg turnpike,
the Rambler wrote: "Half-way up the
ridge and below that part of it where
the ascent is steepest Is a fenced-in
plot, where a vegetable garden
flourished, till the froaty nights of Oc¬
tober turned It gray and brown. Boms
fruit trees and lilac buahes ase grow¬
ing In the inclosure. There is also a
small heap Of debris to fhow that
this was the site of a house. For a
long time this was known as the
Quilley Baudkman farm, and the
Bauckman house, last occupied by
Thomas, son of Quilley, stood where
the fruit trees and the flower
buahea are growing."

~
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All through the neighborhood, and
neighborhoods are extensive in rural
Virginia, the people speak of Quilley
Bauckman, and their voices always
Carry the tone which indicates that
Quilley was a man who was well
thought of. Hearing him so often
called Quilley, the Rambler set it
down that way. making the spelling
St the sound of the name as he heard
it. But "Quilley" was not the Chris-
nan or baptismal name of this man.
ft waa a nickname, and perhaps was
the petname which his father and
inotber. or it may be his grandmother,
gave to him when he waa a little,
lisping chap. Very likely it was the
.ound he made whan he waa called
Upon to tell his own name. Through-
Out his life, which happily was a long
one, he was always "Quilley" to his
friends. He was baptised Aqutla.
There was nothing In the kind and
gentle old man's character to indicate
Kny appropriateness in the name, for
there was naught in hint to suggest
lie eagle. It is not even likely that he
ad a soaring imagination or a soar-
ng ambition. It is not even recorded
"lat he bad an aquiline nose. Fer-
apa he sometbpea had flights of

>*ucy, but most of us. no matter how
prosaic and commonplace our baptis¬
mal names are. have such lapses from
sanity now and then. But anyhow
the old man's name was Aqulla
Bauckman.
The Rambler In passing the site of

the Bauckman house, now marked by
g scant show of debris and a few
£\ home site, to which a good many

was an ancestral home, or ances-
1 homesltc, to which a good many

people in the District and in those
parts of Virginia cloae upon the Dis¬
trict look back with tender thoughts.
When one comes upon auch an old
home alte It seems callous to re¬
gard It merely as a spot upon the
earth or a ruin. No doubt many hu-

Juan beings have thought of it as the
aireat spot In tlie world. It was the

place where bride and groom repaired
for the wedding feast. Perhaps theyand their frlenda danced the lancers,
the Quadrille and certanlly the Vir¬
ginia reel while some venerable fid¬
dler, with a dark brown or a darker
face, sat In a corner, sawed off ryth¬
mic measures, marked time with a
rough-shod foot and "called the fig-
gers," or, as some folk* will have it,"called the numbers."
Then, ohildren were bora there. Theytoddled about that garden and smelted

the same sweet perfume of the pur¬ple blossoms that come to those lilac
bushes every spring. Perhaps little
girls sat under those gaunt, gnarledand decrepit apple trees, wove chains
of daisies and dreamed bright dreams
of fairy princes and golden chariot*.
People also died there and this little
spot or this bit of landscape was the
last vision of the world that they be¬
held. Toung people, strong and happy,
went far away from this old home¬
stead to seek their fortune and per¬
haps some of them never went back
except In their thoughts and day¬
dreams. There is no man or woman
whose thoughts now and then do not
go back to the old home, and then
they can see the flower bushes, the
grouping of the fruit trees, the ga¬
bles, the porch and the arbor just as
clearly as such things can be painted.
So, a good many reflections cama to
the Sampler as he passed the spot
where once had been a home. But the
old house was left by those who loved
It. It became crooked and lnflrm. It
went the way of everything that man
sets up, whether he builds with sand
or planks or granite, and now only a
little heap of debris and a few apple
trees and lilac bushes mark where it
stood.
Aqulla Bauckman died in 11(1. The

baptismal name of his wife was
Emily, but her surname has passed
from the Rambler's memory. The
children of Aqulla and Emily Bauck-.
man were John W., George, Laura.
Susan, Eleanor and Emily. John W.
Bauckman married Miss Ella Johnson,
Oeorge married Susan Moran, Laura
became the wife of Prank Myers,
Susie was wedded to Henry Peaster.
Nellie to Wm. La Peavers and Emily
to Wm. Green. John W. Bauckman.
son of Aqulla, lives at Park Lane, Va^
.nearly opposite Georgetown. His
daughter, Orra Perkins, lives In
Washington; her daughter, Edna
Brian, lives in this clt|r and her
children. Emma and Robert Brian,also live here. John Bauckman's
other children, grandchildren of
Aqulla, are Eppa Bauckman of
Quantlco, John of Port Myer Heights,
Aqulla, Shirley. Birdie Hall and
Jennie Avery of Washington and Erie
Vines of Alexandria.

.
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la the first of these rambles in the
Goose creek country.that la which
the Rambler left the cars at Belmont
station and reviewed a part of the
history of the Alexandria, Loudoun
and Hampshire railroad.he wrotf:"On a hill nearby where passes a
road that comes from the hlstorle
fields of Chantilly stands the old
home of Wm. Lefever, who sleeps In
a quiet cemetery at Leasburg and
whoae wife was Nellie Bauckman of
Loudoun. Joseph A. Butler whose
wife was Miss Isabel Weaver, owns
the place now."
Resuming the march north along

the road leading from Ashburn to the
Leesburg pike and in the direction
of Belmont Chapel and Belmont
House, tin Rambler stopped at a cot¬
tage framed In shrubbery. It must
tie 'an enticing place to rest at on a
blue-and-stlver day In summer, and
the Rambler found It a pleasant place
on a gray-and-goldon day In autumn.
It Is really one of the Havener homes,

of -which there are many tn l^oaoand Fairfax counties, for the Havener
family la an ancient and a tore*fn northern Virginia. Th. Hambler
was told by all the folk he met at
the railroad atatlon **
he should not pass this ^use witn

S&M& the do?t°or ^he black,

5K?-
ri^r^reald^T/LuM rememberwhin Belmont Chapel waa bulU and

«u the founder of the chapel; that

TTouM after the death or *lw
cer* she could remember when many

was t0?», I""nlkte was overexposed,underexposeif °T?Jb e u'ght'atruch "orsssss ««»7»s; »s°«.sthe model m°^ed. At any .

happenthose many things that can nayjv
did happen, to render the enon
the photographer futue.

*
* *

Som£ of the facta which thto kind-
faced sprightly woman, born In 1854,
told the Rambler will And their
places In these sketches when the
chapel aiid the great house of Bel¬
mont are reached. Mrs. Sweedy was

born Lydla A. Murray, a daughter
of William Murray, who was a son
of David -Murray of Loudoun. Her
father waa a cooper and the making
of barrels and hogsheads was one or
the early Industries of the wooded
regions of Loudbun county. LydlaMurray married
their children are Annie EllMbetn.
T-rv Lavenia, William *»enry»
Emllie. Roslna and Ida. The flrat
three are living. Annie Elizabeth^led Edgar BenUey Havener, son
of Thomas Adam Havener, and their
children were Dora, whodted^n £-fancy; Ada, deceased; Jeaaie Cattier
me, who married Henre TlUett of
Loudoun and to now a Widow, Pearl,

who^Hves^Tt
fcrSaS4 wWhho°Buckingham'of Rockvine, Md.; ®"ah
Luclnda, who married Walter Shan-
holts of the Ashburn district;
U*v who married Bernard Atjwell of
Belmont; Edwin Franklin
Mirooral of Company C» 318th Infan-2?^in Prance att^ ^Stbfili who died

gand they are now living in Oiua
homa. WUJam HeiuTr Sweedy mar-
Hud first Ida Croiwo 01 ruirSSt oountyand he married a second
time, but the name of
not decipherable in the Ramblers

n°iSIlim (hi Sweedy-Havener home

ssssrsstrtL^^d'oM^rom^T^t S'thTu^ at" a dtotjncoof abont a third of a mile la a, hill of no
great elevation and covered witha
thick growth of trees. They are princi¬
pally oaks, but a few tall cedars-stand

them. All the leaves have ljotfallen, and through rifts In the follajre,even at that distance, one may see the£t3i£ rf a small ohurch-like struc-
tnra. It to Belmont Chapel.

Directly off the left of the road.J.a quaint woman. Everybody In'that
part of Loudoun knows her, andehe
not only knows everybody tor a radius
of several miles, but also taiows the-
names of their parents and grandpar¬
ents. Two or three Sundays ago, In Wa
reference to Coton farm, one of tbe
early Lee plantations In Loudoun, the
Kambier wrote: "Lewis Burchs farm of
Ooton and other holdings. Including a
email tract on the pike owned by Oeorge
Solomon, blacksmith and wheelwright,which he inherited from bis father,William Solomon, were bought by John
Guthrie Hopkins, one of the richest
men to come to Virginia for a h?me-eeat" Mr. Hopkins needed the site at
that blacksmith shop. M made a break
in the Unea of his great estate.
George Solomon passed away arfd

his daughter. Sarah Margaret, would
not sell. It was her home. Money
was no object. Finally, Mr. Hopkins.traded with her. He Rave her a
¦mall farm on another road, but not
tar away. He repaired the dwelling
hoMeon the new fann and tbera
Miss Sarah Margaret Solomon Jives
today. At the point where her bouse
faces the Ashburn road a rough and
crooked lane, very little traveled and
for the most part upgrown In weeds
and wild flowering plants leads to
the hill crowned with oaks, tall cedarsand the .churchlike structure. The
way la covered with blackberry vines,
whose leaves have been stalned red
by the fro«t, and by goldenrod that
has changed from yellow to white.

*
* *

When you come to the front of the
church you stand before a tali mar¬
ble monument darkened by the
shadows of the trees and mottled
with those dark patches which come
upon marble tombs. It stands at a
distance of about ten yards from the
church door, and the Inscription,
which is on the church side, reads:

"Sacred to the memory of Mar¬
garet Mercer, born July 1, 1791, died
September 17, 1848.

..Her remains repose beneath toe
chancel of this chapel, built by her
own self-denying labors. Thl^ monu¬
ment Is erected by her pupils as a
testimony of their admiration of her
elevated Christian character and of
their gratitude for her Invaluable In-

StMi<ss0IM*r<!*r,,, remains were 'laid

MOHUMENT TO HISS XAHGARKT MERCER AT BELMONT CBAFEL.

beneath the chancel of the chapel,
but rest now In her own' part of Vir¬
ginia, which is somewhere down in
tho Rappahannock country. Eight
years after interment her remains
were removed by kindred.
At the rear of the chapel is a ceme¬

tery, In which generations of the
dwellers in the Qoose creek region
rest. It Is inclosed by a wire^tence
and the old gate which marks the en¬
trance to tins holdkcre creaked pain¬
fully as the Rambler opened it and
entered. Above the gfaves rise oaks,
many of which may be truly said to be
great and venerable trees. Their
rough boughs were for the most part
bare of leaves, but to some of the
trees brown and russet leaves still
clung and nere and there was a
brunch tufted with dark red leave*.
Mingled with the oaks were a num¬
ber of dorrwcod trees, their foliage
¦till a-glcw and their berries-suggest¬
ing tiny jets of brilliant flame. Over
all the ground lay a deep mat of perl-
winkle, and so long and prosperously
has It grown there that many grave¬
stones lie tydden under the glos»y
green vines. Tne people who have
found sepulcher in this chapel may
number thousands, but there are by
no means that number of inscribed
memorials. Scores of the graves are
marked by those little pieces of
country rock bo familiar In the rural
cemeteries in the country around
Washington.
In the Jungle of pious periwinkle the

first sad object which one comes on
after passing the old gate with *the
rusty hinges is a gray paling fence on
which the years have left their mark.
Withtn a dogwood sapling has grown
up and its red leaves hang around and
overhang a slab of marble Inscribed
"Columbus Walker, born November
14, 1837, died January 16, 1911, and
Julia A. Walker, born 1885, died Jan¬
uary 22, 1911." The Rambler Jotted
down In his notes the following epi¬
taphs: ^

Barred to the Memory of W». Dove, died
Aug. 25, 1917, aged «1 Teen;
ueorge William, aoa of John end Betty Doye,

died Jul7 7, 1871, lied 28 yean;
Sacred to the memory of our father, Joha

Date, bora :March.II, 1888, died Sept. 4, 1904;
Barred to the memory of Elizabeth Dove,

bora Oct. 31, 1814, died July 25, 1888;
Sacred to the memoir of Jeaale M. Dove, be¬

loved daughter of John and Elizabeth Dove,
bora May 1, 1874, died Feb. 1, 1916;

Carroll P., an of'H. H. and A. V. Downs,
died Nov. 8, 1906, aged 18 yean;

Elizabeth Aakera, died Sept. 27, 1908, fn her
67th year:

J, Conrad Kelm. 1800-187-; May J. Kelm,
1879-1879, and Halfle V. Kelm, 1870-1903.
Behind a big boxbush Is a tomb

on which the names of members of
a family well known in Loudoun are
Inscribed. The Inscriptions are "Lu¬
ther A. Thrasher, born March 1, 1810,
died September 24, 1881; Elizabeth
Thrasher, born February 10, 1820, died
October 1, 1802; James H. Thrasher,
born April 7, 1850, died January 20,
1863; Thaddeua A. Thrasher, born
April 13, 1862, died February 0, 1803;
Robert Lee Thrasher, born April 2,
1853, died December 17. 1803."
One little tombstone is Inscribed

"Thomaa Benton, son of B. and S.
Taylor, born Octobcr 20, 1874, died
November 14, 1874." The oldest tomb
which the Rambler came upon in
this grim garden of bones and peri¬
winkle was that Inscribed "Elisabeth,
consort of Thomas 0. Allnutt. born
December IB, 1781, died June 28, 1854.
aged seventy-two years, six months
and thirteen days." Another tomb,
standing so far apart from the others
that It might be said to stand alone,
is one Inscribed "In memory of George
W. Hunter, born 1813, died August
14. 1873."
GraveyardB are always solemn,

lonely places, and country graveyards
that lie at a considerable distance
from a public road are especially so.
and the quietude of the burial groundof Belmont Chapel seemed to be ac-

centuated, If that Is a good word to
use In association with silence, by
the sound of a solitary woodpecucer
drilling in an oak tree and a day
perched in a tall cedar in one corner
of the graveyard, and that now and
then uttered its strident cry.
Miss Margaret Mercer, who, accord¬

ing to her epitaph, built the chapel
"by her own self-denying labours,"
dedicated it to religion with the pro¬
viso that ministers of all denomina¬
tions might preach and that congre¬
gations of all Christian creeds might
worship there, with the exception of
a certain branch of the Baptists. As
the Rambler's memory serves him, It
was that sect called the Old School
Baptists to which she objected. At
least that is the story of Miss Mercer
and the chapel which is told by the
oldest people in the county. This was
because of some antipathy which Miss
Mercer felt toward a particular Old
School Baptist minister active In the
neighborhood at the time of th«
founding of the chapel.

.» ?
* *

Miss Mercer was an Episcopalian
and because the devout of that denom¬
ination have perhaps made greater
use of the chapel than the Methodists
or the Presbyterians, it seems to ba
regarded by many persons in the
neighborhood as an Episcopal chapel
in which other denominations may
hold service when their hours of wor¬
ship do not conflict with the hours set
apart for service by the Episcopa¬lians. No services have been held in
the little chapel for some time. The
first minister there, so far as the
memory of the oldest inhabitant goes,
was a Rev. Mr. Adie of the EpiscopalChurch, who ministered to the spir¬itual needs of the people of the Goose
creek neighborhood, in the time ofMiss Mercer. Other Episcopal minis-teres recalled by people who livethereabout are Rev. Mr. Durkee andRev. Burkart. The last minister tohold service there was Rev. Mr. Rid-
out of the Episcopal Church.
Among the Methodist ministers whohave preached in the little chapel

were -Hev. Mr. Hinks, Rev. GeorgeCarter, Rev. Mr. Simpson, Rev. Wil¬liam Berry, Rev. John Maxwell, Rev.Benjamin Shreves and Messrs Bell,Potts, Foote and Nixon, also of theMeihodist Church.
The nearest habitation to the chapelIs one that stands' at some distanceback from the rough and little trav¬eled lane Into which the Ramblerturned from the Ashburn road nearthe house of Sarah Margaret Solo¬

mon. A trace of a road leads fromthe chapel grounds to a house wheretfcro women dwell alone and in har¬
mony. They are Miss Julia A. Benja¬min and Miss Sadie Virginia Benja¬min, daughters of John Benjamin,who married Harriet Ann Hardy orLoudoun. The memories of these wom¬
en go back to the time when the acad¬
emy which Miss Mercer conducted
passed to the keeping of Miss EugeniaKephart. That academy was main¬tained in Belmont house.
Standing on the edge of the groveof trees which hold the old chapel intheir erfibrace, and looking to the

west, the eye will follow a way acrossthe fields that is marked by two linesof cedar trees. That lane leads up ahill, and there among a scattered clus¬
ter of trees, aged cedars, spri*... andbox, the walls, roof and chimneys of
a mansion of brick rise above the
tree-tops. That Is Belmont house, andthe Rambler next Sunday will tell ofhis visit there and perhaps may reachthat part of his narrative which will
tell of the Goose Creek NavigationCompany, organised In 1832, t..nd
which was one of the early and ambt.
tlous efforts toward the Improvemento' 'niand navigation in the PotommM
valley.


